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Gray’s Inn, Oct. 27, 1752. 


Sunt Lacryme Rerum, (S Mentem mortalia tangunt. 


er EOPLE of high Spirits are fubject to oc- 

= © cafional Depreffions, and Gaiety often fub 
fides into a penfive Mood, which opens to 
the Mind new Scenes of Contemplation, anc 








affords a Pleafure, tempered with a Degree 
of Serioufnefs, perhaps not unequal to the 
{prightlieft E-xcurfions of Fancy, and pro- 
ductive of Suggeftions, frequently more 
uleful than the brighteft Sallies of Wit and Humour. 


Tuis Truth I experienced the other Evening, when, inftead of 
attending to the Allurements of a Rout, or the more rational En- 
tertainments of the dramatic Scene, a folitary Turn of Thought 
induced me to vifit Wejtminfter- Abbey. I there indulged mytelf for 
fome Time in a Survey of the feveral Monuments erected to the 
illuftrious Dead, and enjoyed a melancholy Luxury, which made 
{uch deep Impreflions on my Mind, that I found myfelf entirely 
abftracted into Eternity, and the creative Power of Imagination 


inftantly fhadowed forth an awful Profpect of all thofe memora- 
ble 
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ble Perfonages, who have made a confpicuous Figure on this eva- 
nefcent Scene of Life. 


Fonp of dwelling upon Images of this Nature, I retired home 
to my Chambers, and, in order to comply with my prefent Ditf- 
pofition, had Recourfe to that Part of the Archbifhop of Cam- 
bray’s Telemachus, where the young Hero defcends in queft of his 
Father to the infernal Regions. In this Epifode the excellent Pre- 
late difplays the Piety of a Chriffian Philofopher, and an Imagi- 
nation not inferior to that of Homer; his Defcriptions are all ftrong 
and daring ; a fine Vein of Morality runs through the whole, and 
he deals out his Rewards and Punifhments with the Air of a tremen- 
dous Judge. I admired the Juftice of the Sentence, which dooms 
to Torture the Jngrate, the Perjured, the Hypocrite, the malignant 
Critic, who endeavoured to blaft his Neighbours honeft Fame, and 
the Race of bad Kings, who made their Subjeéts grown under the 
Weight of their Oppreffion. Fired with an honeft Indicnation 
againft the Perpetrators of fuch immoral Aétions, my Fleart 
glowed within, me, until at length I came to a Paflage, which 
made an Impreffion upon me very different from any Thing which I 
had felt before. ‘* What chiefly aftonifhed Telemachus, fays my 
«¢ Author, was to perceive in that Abyfs of Wickednefs, Dark- 
‘¢ nefs and Defolation, a Number of thofe Kings, who had pafted 
‘© on Earth for a good Set of Rulers, and were now adjudged to 
‘© the Pains of Zartarus, for having fuffered themfelves to be 


‘© ouided by felfifh and ill-defigning Men, and though they were 
‘¢ not now in Torture for their own Mifdeeds, they were accoun- 


** table for thofe Ills, which they had permitted to be done under 
“¢ the Sanétion of their Authority.” 


Here I threw afide the Volume unable to controul myfelf 
from purfuing a Train of Reatoning, which this Refleétion had 
difcloled to me; and, after paufing upon the Matter with ful 
ficient Attention, and after making fome few Exceptions, 1 
fubfcribed to the Equity of the Poet’s Determination. For 
certainly, in all Politic States, fo many Things of the utmoft 
Moment depend upon the Virtue and Conduct of the Sovereigns, 
that it is abfolutely incumbent on them to exert a proper Spirit 
and Refolution, to make themfelves acquainted with the Con- 
{titution of their Government, together with the Intereft of their 
Subjects; and, whenever they find themtelves befet by Men, 
of evil Hearts and finifter Views, it is their Bufineis to break 
through the Band of Courtiers, and manifeft the Virtues, which 
fhould be inherent in the Father of a People. 


_ Per cbhjiantes Catervas, 
Explicuit (ua Vitior Arma. Hor. 
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I am not for enforcing the Rigor of the Sentence mention’d a- 
bove, without fome Reftrictions,; I muft avow, that I have all the 
Compaffion in the World for Kings; I look upon them to be 
the moft wretched of human Kind; I pity their fplendid Mifery, 
and, while others are dazzled with the Luftre of the Diadem, I con- 
fider the galling Preffure of its Weight upon the Regal Brow ; 
it muft be owned too, that tho’ Juftice may require, that they 
fhould be anfwerable, not only for their own Imbecillities, but alfo 
for the Mifconduct of others, and though there may be a Concur- 
rence of politic and moral Reafons for it, it is {till hard upon thofe, 


who perhaps during their Lives meant well to the whole human 
Race. 


To be born to a Crown, is in my Opinion to be the Heir Ap- 
parent of Mifery, and to have an hereditary Reverfion of mcre 
Sorrow and Anxiety, than is likely to be the Lot of any other 
human Being. Princes, from their very Childhood, are befieged by 
Fallacy, Perfidy and Fraud; Flattery ufurps the Place of honeft 
Simplicity, and like fine Women, they are fure of never hearing 
a Syllable of Truth from the infect Train that buz about them ; 
the young Affections, which appear to be predominant in their 
Breafts, are encouraged by the Pimps of State, by which Means, 
in their riper Years they attain an entire Prevalence over Reafon, 
and the Mind thus train’d to Error, and which was never taught 


to judge of Men and Manners, is left a Prey to the Artifices of a 
Court. 


History will further fuggeft to us many Inftances of Kings 
who have been compelled to the worft Extremes by the Ambition, 
and the turbulent Politics of their Minifters, and thofe who have 
arbitrarily made themfelves the Delegates of Power. The Time 
has been, when Men of {Intrigue have artfully form’d themfelves 
into a Cabal to maintain their ill-gotten’ Power, and fupporting 
themfelves by a Confederacy in Vice, Proftitution and Venality, 
have infolently obtruded themfelves upon their Sovereign, have 
obftructed his Choice of the People, whont he would have about 
him, have wrefted the Reins of Government by Violence and 
Force, erected themfelves into petty Monarchs, made a Cypher 
of that Authority from which they derive their Commiffion, and 
have precluded’ every Avenue, by which the Throne might 


be acceffible to Truth, to Virtue, to Honour, and to public 
Spirit. 


In this Cafe, it is really hard, that a King fhould be account- 
able for Mal-Adminiftration, when, in the Nature of Things, 
it is impoffible for him to difcover the Truth, or receive any 


Is for- 
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Information of the Tempers, the Difpofitions, or the Greivan- 
ces of his Subjeéts, while the Invaders of the Prerogative, in 
Order to render their Places and their Holds more tenable, and 
to defend the Errors of their Conduét, are daily entrenching them- 
felves behind a thoufand evil Actions, and obftinately perfift in 
every wrong Meafure, they have taken, rather than comply with 
a popular Clamour, for Fear of giving a Precedent to the Peo- 
ple to watch their Motions, and call out for a Redrefs. of Grie- 
vances, whenever any thing fhould be done againft the general 
Intereft and Senfe of the Nation, Infolent Arrogance! for one 
Man, or any Knot of Men to fet up their own private Defigns 
againft the declared Sentiments and repeated Remonftrances of 
anentire Kingdom. ‘There is a Paffage in the Writings of the 
late Dr. Swift, which mentions, the Lords Juftices, the Houfe 
of Lords and Commons, and the whole People of Ireland, Plan- 
tiffs, and William Wood, Wardwareman, Defendant. ‘The mon- 
ftrous and ridiculous Abfurdity of fuch a Suit appears at once 
in the moft glaring Colours, and the Ridicule will be the fame, 
whenever the fame Circumftances co-operate in any other Country, 
whenever any one fhall have the Haughtinefs and the Obftinacy 
to be the Opponent of his Countrymen, whether he be Secretary of 
State, or Chancellor of the Exchequer; and let -what will be the 
Caufe of Contention, whether it be the Introduction of Ha/f- 
pence in one Place, or Few-Pedlars in another, the Adminiftration 
of the Sacrament in France, or a repeal of the facramental Teft 
in Favour of a few any where elfe ; or, in fhort, whether it be a 


{»ecious Appearance of promoting the Chriftian Religion in one 
Country, or totally extirpating it in another. 


In fuch a Situation, thus environ’d, and thus compelled, it 
would be cruel that a Monarch fhould be liable to Punifhment 
for the Tranfactions of his Miniftry, efpecially when it is not com- 
pofed of Men of his own Appointment; and therefore in fuch 
a Cafe, Iam apt to think, that if Fenelon’s World was prepared 
for departed Souls, and he to be made the Rhadamanthus of the 
Place, he would abate fomething from the Rigour of his Sentence, 
in Behalf of thofe Kings, who are bullied by their Courtiers, and, 
I believe, he would invent fome new Species of Torture for thofe 
evil Counfellors, who fhould dare to hurt the Conftitution of 
their Country either in Cuurcu or STare. 


Z. 


TRUE 
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TRUE INTELLIGENCE. 


From my Regifter Office, 27th O22. 1753. 


IN CE my laft I received a Letter from a Perfon, who figns himfelf 

Anti-Dramaticus, by which I find, that this Gentleman and |] 
have conceived different Ideas of our ‘Theatrical Entertainments. As there 
is, in his Stile, a motly Mixture of the French and Englifh Wdiom, I fuppofe my 
Correfpondent has imbibed his Notions in fome provincial Town abroad ; but 
muft inform him, that we think differently in this Country of Men of Merit 
in their Profeffion, and Genius, in whatever Sphere it appears, is fure of meet- 
ing with due Applaufe from every Briton, Onthis Account I fhall think 
our Dramatic Entertainments, a proper Subject to animadvert upon, from 
Time to Time, in thefe Lucubrations, in which I but follow the Example of 
fo fine a Gentleman as Mr. Addifon; and, by way of civerfifying Matters, 
and for the Satisfaction of my Friend ANt1-DRramaticus, I fhall occafi- 
onally examine, how Gentlemen off the Stage aé? their Part, and the Reader 
will in that Cafe judge, which comes off beft in the Enquiry. 


White's Checolate-Houfe, 25th O27. 

The Odds upon all Bets relating to the Jew-Bill, have been confide- 
rable for along Time paft, the knowing Oncs laying Ten to One that it 
will not be repealed, but this Day Matters took another Turn, upon a Gentle- 
man’s making an even Bet that it well be recalled, and declaring that he was 
fure of winning the Wager, “* Becaw/e,” fays he, ‘* the Jews themjelves are to 
<< petition a certain great Man for a Repeal, and Iam fure they have Intere/t 
enough with him to obtain any Thing, 


Drury-Lane Play-Houfe, Oc. 26th, 1753. 

On Saturday !aft Mr. Foote appeared for the firft Time this Seafon cn 
this Stage, and fpoke upon the Occafion, the following Prologue, writ- 
ten by Mr. Garrick, which afforded very high Entertainment to a fplendid 
Audience on that Night and feveral Times fince. “This Performer has fince 
appeared in the Character of Fondlewife, in which Part he difcovered by fe- 
veral nice Strokes that humourous Infight intoNature, for which he is remark- 
able. “The Readerin the Perufal of the Prologue will admire the ingenious 
‘Turn of the Author, and the Pleafantry of the Speaker, who entertained the 
Public with fo delicate a Piece of Raillery on himfelf. 


PROLOG U E. 


H_ E many various Objects that amufe 

Thefe bufy curious Times, by Way of News, 
Are, Plays, Elections, Murders, Lott’ries, ‘Jews , 
All thefe compounded fly thoughout the Nation, 
And fet the whole in one great i‘ermentation! 
True Briti/h Hearts the fame high Spirit fhow, 
Be they to damn a Farce, or fight a Foe. 


LAA 


_ 


(i) 
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One Day for Liberty the Briton fires, 

The next he flames—for Canning, or for Squires. 

In like Extremes your laughing Humour flows ; 

Have ye not roar’d from Pit to upper Rows, 

And all the. Jeft was,—what ?—a Fidler’s Note*. 

Purfue your Mirth ; each Night the Joke crows ftronger, 

For as you fret the Man, his Nofe looks longer. 

Among the Trifles which occafion Prate, 

Fven I Sometimes, am Matter for Debate. 

Whene’er my Faults, or Follies are the Queftion, 

Each draws his Wit out, and begins Diffection. 

Sir Perer Primrose, {mirkingo’erhis Tea 

Sinks from himfelf, and Politics to me. 

Papers Boy. here Sir! Tam what News to-day ? 

Foote, Sir, is advertis’d ——what—run away ! 

No, Sir, he acts this Week at Drury-Lane ; 

How’s that (cries Frente Grus) Foote come again? 

IT thought that Fool had done his Devil’s Dance ; 

Was not he hang’d fome Months ago in France 2 

Up ftarts Macuone, and thus the Room harrangu’d ; 

Tis true, his Friends gave out that he was hane’d, 

But to be fure, ’twas all a Zum, becafe 

J have feen him fince, and after fuch Difgrace 
S 








No Gentleman would dare to fhow his Face. 

To him reply’d a {neering bonny Scot ; 

Yow rafin reet, my Frynd, haunged he was not, 

But neither you nor I can tell how foon he’ll gang to Per. 
Thus each, as Fancy drives, his Wit difplays, 

Such is the Tax each Son of Folly pays. 

Onthis my Scheme, they many Names beftow, 

’Tis Fame, ’tis Pride, nay worle The Pockets low. 
I own I’ve Pride, Ambition, Vanity, 

And whats more ftrange, perhaps, you'll fee 

Tho’ not {fo great a Portion of it---Modefty. 

For you I'll curb each {eif-fufficient Thought, 

And kifs the Rod, whene’er you point the Fault. 
Many my Paffions are, tho’ one my View, 

They all concenter, in the pleafing you. 





with the Upper- gallery, for a long Time pail, on Accoant of the Length of his 
Nofe ; but, as 1 am informed, that no Feature of his Mind is out of Proportion, 
unlefs it be that his good Qualities are extraordinary, I take this Opportunity to 
mention that it is cruel to render him uneafy in the Bufinefs, in which he is emi- 
nent and by which he muft get a Livel:hood. 


* The Perfon here intended, is Monf. Ceraet#?, who has been a ftanding Joke | 
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